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	Kingdom Hearts: The Darkness of the Unknown

_This story will be completely devoid of anything and everything Disney. It'll also be slightly dark and at times gruesome. It will feature blood (during battles) and bad language, but no lemons. So just in case the rating will be M._

_It's basically an AU that will follow what would unfold if some things happened differently than they did. Just a fair warning it will get dark at times too. This is a side project of mine that I intend on having fun with and I sure did have fun writing this first chapter. Anyways enjoy!_

**XxXxX**

Chapter 1: Day 358

I've suffered great pain recently, the pain of loss - it was someone dear to me, but I can't seem to remember her name, and all my memories of her keep fading away. The one thing I do remember is that she wanted me to free Kingdom Hearts. It's the organization's fault that I lost her and because of that they will be taken out.

Exiting the dark portal that I created to get here, I enter the world that never was. It's raining. No surprise here. I make haste toward the castle that never was and along my way I sense Neoshadows stalking me. Standing in front of the memory's skyscraper, I summon both Oblivion and Oathkeeper. Many Neoshadows spring up around me and close in.

I feel another presence watching me atop the skyscraper, it must be someone within the organization. Running past the now agitated Neoshadows, I jump against the skyscraper and begin running up it to confront the member. Half way up the skyscraper, I throw Oblivion at him, causing him to jump off and catch it. Now plummeting towards the ground, he falls past me as I'm running up. He's wearing a organization coat, but by no means is he a member, maybe an imposter? He's roughly my height and has white hair with a blindfold on.

Making it to the top of the skyscraper, I peer over to see the man has landed and is now engaging the Neoshadows. He's outnumbered and will likely not be able to face them alone. I need to know who he is and if he can help me. Making a swift decision, I jump off the roof and land next to him. We both engage the heartless together - within seconds all of them are quickly dispatched with us now standing back to back.

Both of us turn to each other and dodge away. Without a word the man charges me and attacks. I guess I now know he won't help me - since he's hostile I'll just have to take him out. We clash a few times, the final time we create space between us.

I'm growing impatient with this man. "Out of my way!"

He drops his battle stance. "She doesn't want this. You're not strong enough."

She doesn't want this? Do I know him? "Who are you?"

"What does it matter? I'm here for you."

I swing Oathkeeper to the side. "Why are you trying to stop me?! What do you need me for?"

"Because I want back the rest of Sora's memories."

Why does everyone keep talking about this 'Sora' person? I'm tired of it! "Sora, Sora, Sora! Enough about Sora!"

He glances up at Kingdom Hearts. "Do you have some kind of plan?"

"I'm going to set Kingdom Hearts free. Then everything can go back to that way it was! Me, and Axel, and. . . and her can go back to having ice cream together!"

The man adjusts his gaze down to Oblivion. "Her? You mean Xion? It's a struggle just to remember the name now, isn't it? Either way I can't let you go doing anything crazy."

"I'll destroy the organization and free Kingdom Hearts. I want Xion back! I want my life back!"

"If you try to make contact with Kingdom Hearts, the last thing you'll get is your life back." He shakes his head. "The organization will destroy you."

"Shut up!" I charge him preparing for a flurry of attacks.

Aiming for his arm in an attempt to disarm him, he parries my attack with ease, leaving me open. He then counter attacks me barely missing my face by a inch as I jump backwards. After sticking the landing, I dash forward, responding by hitting him with a spiraling attack. This knocks him down forcing him to drop Oblivion from his hand.

He looks up at me with his blindfolded face. "Why, why do you have the keyblade!?"

"Shut up!" I shout at him, moving my blade down to incapacitate him.

He quickly dodges me, picks up Oblivion and moves in for a counter attack. He's fast, so fast that he actually lands a hit on me and sends me barreling to the ground. He then walks up to me with Oblivion aimed at my face to finish me off. Instead of doing what I anticipated, he jabs the blade into the ground next to me.

This is it. This is my chance to take him down. Quickly, I grab onto Oblivion and attempt to slash at him, to which he promptly side steps. I charge at him and he fires an orb of light at me. He's clearly highly skilled to be able to do this, but it isn't enough to take me down and I destroy the orb by slashing at it. He then fired two more orbs at me.

Dodging him in great succession, I jab Oblivion towards his now open face. He pulls away, but not before my blade connects slightly with his cheek, splitting his skin open. He dashes backwards, looking up at me with irritation - blood now dripping from his new wound.

"Just give up!" He shouts at me, firing yet another orb.

Side stepping it, I reply with a flurry of attacks, launching myself at him while spinning Oblivion. Evading my relentless attacks, he simply slashes at me with his blade. I wasn't fast enough to dodge it and was hit with the attack, it's impact sending me backwards. Luckily the attack didn't cut too deep, but deep enough to leave a bloody gash on my left shoulder.

"Why don't you quit?" He pauses for a moment before continuing. "What's wrong, Sora are you done already? Pretty pathetic."

Shocked, I involuntarily reply. "Get real, look which one of us is winning."

I can't believe the words that so easily came out of my mouth. Why had I replied in such a way? Who - what am I?

"So it's true. You really are his nobody." Inhaling deeply, he begins to speak again. "Guess DiZ was right after all. . ."

"What're you talking about?! I am me!" I summon Oathkeeper and swing it to the side. "No body else!"

Launching myself at him, I swing both of my blades striking him down to the ground. "How many times do I have to beat you?"

"Alright. . . You've left me with no other choice." He replies, pulling himself up off the ground.

"What-"

"I have to release the power inside my heart." He takes his blindfold off. "The dark power I've been holding back. Even if it changes me forever."

Suddenly, darkness envelops him and the space around him. The sensation of looking at this event unfold makes me feel fear, even the very air feels cold. He emerges from the darkness, levitating and not the same person as before. His hair is still the same color, but his skin is darker, his eyes are yellow and he has a unique heartless looming behind him.

He disappears for a moment before appearing again right in front of me. The heartless that is clearly under his control grabs a hold of me and lifts me off the ground. It's crushing me with such force that I feel as though a hundred blades are piercing me. The pain is enough to make me release both of my keyblades, letting them fall to the ground with a clanging noise before fading away.

The new figure breaks the silence, a different more deep voice filling the air. "I have accepted it."

The pain is causing me to black out. My vision is blurring and I'm losing my will to resist. I can't lose, I won't lose. I have to win and forge forward for. . . for her. . . for Xion! I feel a sudden burst of power inside me causing me to black out for a few seconds. Opening my eyes, I see that I've been freed from the now absent heartless' grasps. Where had it gone? Before pulling myself up, I glance at a puddle in front of me and notice something off. My eyes. . . are yellow. The normal bright blue hue to them is completely gone and is now replaced by a ominous yellow that seems to strike fear into even myself. What had happen in the two, three seconds I blacked out? Did a similar pulse of darkness erupt from me as it did him moments ago? Was that strong enough to destroy that heartless and knock my opponent down?

"Has darkness taken you too?" My opponent is kneeling on the ground.

I have unfamiliar emotions welling inside me. . . he's in my way. I need to kill him, kill him because he got in my way, kill him because I can. Summoning Oblivion, I charge forward at a much faster speed that I normally couldn't attain. A swift jab and slice of my blade and he's now lying on the ground bleeding from the new wounds I've provided him. I'm standing above him aiming my blade directly at his face, I must kill him.

No, wait, this isn't right. This isn't who I am, I need to stop this and get a grip on myself! I send away Oblivion, turn away from my opponent and continue my journey to the castle that never was. I need to finish what I came here to do, I must defeat the organization and free kingdom hearts.

"Why didn't you finish me off?" The man says from behind me.

Glancing over my shoulder, I provide one last statement before I charge off. "Because you're not worth dying by my blade."


End file.
